YAMEN RUNNING TO A TOWN OF IGNORANCE

tent; and now this hodgepodge formulated itself
into:

Men, one and all in infancy are virtuous at heart.

Their moral tendencies the same, their practices wide apart,

etc.

And now this mystery of the Chinese classics
was his, for he had kept up his Chinese reading
even during those years away from China, and the
golden key that had opened up these mysteries
was the art and science that he had learned in the
Land of the Clearer Life beyond.

Yes, the temple school was now dear to him, for
it was the first fountain of his learning, into which
had dripped the noisome superstition of those
three painted gods that stood by the Blue Valley
school, itself poisoning the very spring that fed
the fountain of ancient wisdom.

There was much to shock Wen's nature in the
immediate days that followed his home-coming,
but it made him resolute in his determination to
show others the way of that"clearer life" that he
had just left.

Now, returned as a young man of eighteen, he
still had no voice in the council of the village
elders. He knew that whatever he would say in
protest at the ignorance and superstition that sur-
rounded him would be attributed to the poisonous
effect of foreign teaching and the temerity of
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